TWO SYMPHONIES

features appeared to harden; from being expressionless
they became hostile; if anyone tried to attract her atten-
tion, she began to groan and grunt like an animal. This
sulkiness only left her at meal-times. I helped her myself
and she flung herself on her food with a kind of bestial
avidity which was most distressing to witness. And as
love responds to love, so a feeling of aversion crept over
me at this obstinate withholding of her soul. Yes, truly,
I confess that at the end of the first ten days I had begun
to despair, and my interest in her was even so far dim-
inished that I almost regretted my first impulse and wished
I had never brought her home with me. And the absurd
thing was that Am61ie, being not unnaturally a little
triumphant over feelings I was really unable to hide
from her, seemed all the more lavish of care and kindness
now that she saw Gertrude was becoming a burden to
me, and that I felt her presence among us as a mortifica-
tion.

This was how matters stood when I received a visit
from my friend, Dr. Martins of Val Travers, in the
course of one of his rounds. He was very much interested
by what I told him of Gertrude's condition and was at
first greatly astonished she should be so backward,
considering her only infirmity was blindness; but I
explained that in addition to this she had had to suffer
from the deafness of the old woman who was her sole
guardian and who never spoke to her, so that the poor
child had been utterly neglected. He persuaded me that
in that case I was wrong to despair, but that I was not
employing the proper method.

"You are trying to build," he said, "before making
sure of your foundations. You must reflect that her whole
mind is in a state of chaos and that even its first linea-
ments are as yet unformed. The first thing to be done is
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